




The Hitt one of King Lear. 

But O poore Cjlofler loft he his other eye.? / afi r 

gent. Both, both my Lord, this letter Madam craues a f p ZT' 
T is from your fitter. Gon. One way I like this J 

But being widow and my giefter with her, * ’ 

May all the building on my fancie plucke, 

V ponmy hatefull life; another way the newes is notfo tooke- 
Ilereadeandanfwer. • Exit. 

zAtb. Where was his fonne when they did take his eyes. 
Gent. Come with my Lady hither. Alb. He isnothere, 
gent . No my good Lord I met him backe againe. 

Alb. Knowes he the wickednette; 

* gent. I my good Lordjtwas he mforjnd againft him, 

And quit the houfe op purpofe that there punilhment 
Might haue the freer courfe. ' (King, 

Alb. Glaftcr I liueto thanke thee for the loue thou fhewedft the 
And to reuenge thy eyes, come hither friend, 

Tellme whatmorethouknoweft. Exit . 

Enter Kent and a gentleman. 

Kent. Why the King of Fraunce is fo fuddenly gone backe, 
know you no reafon? 

gent. Something he left imperfeft in the ftate, which fince his 
comming forth is thought of, which imports to the Kingdorae 
So much feare and danger/hac his perfonall returnewasmoftte. 
quired and neceftarie. 

Kent. Who hath he left behind him. General : 
gent. The Marlhall of Frame Mqnfier la Far. (of griefs! 

Kent. Did your letters pierce rhe queene to any demonftratio 
gent. I fay fhe tooke them, read them in my prefence, 

And now and then an ample teare trild downe 

Her delicate cheeke, it feemed fire was a queene ouer herpaflion, 

Who mottrcbcH- like, fought to be King ore her. 

Kent. O t henitnioued her. llreaat* 

gent. Norton ragejpaticnce^nd forow f«emc, 

Who fhould exprefle her goodliefbyou haue feene. 

Sun Ihlneand mine at once, her fmjks.apd teares, 

Were li ke a better waythofe happie fin [lets, 

That playd on her ripe iip feerne not to know, 

What guefts ,were in her ey cs 7 whi eh parted thence 




The Bittorie of King Lear. 

Aweite fro» fa “ 5£ “ ls 

s4ow would be a raritic moft bdoued, 

, G . nu Faith once or twice (he heau d the name of father, 
pmtinglyforth as if it preft her heart. • 

Cried fitters, fitters, fhame of Ladies fitters . ^ 

To *tS r ffi 

Elfe one felfe mate and make could not beget. 

Such different iffiies; you (poke not with her j i 

gent. No. Kent. Was this before the King returnd. 

Kent. Well fir, the poore diftreffed Lear s ith towne. 

Who fome time in his better tune remembers, 

What we are come about, andby no meanes will yeeldto fee his 

(if? ( ClaUgllt 


Gent. Why good fir? f _ . ,. 

Kent. A foueraigne fhame fo elbows hunhis own vnkmdnes 

That ftript her from liis benediaioiy:urnd her 

To fbrrainecafualties,gaue her deare rights. 

To his dog-harted daughters; thefe things fling his mmd, 

So venomoufly that burning fhame detaines him from Cordena . 
Gent. Alackpoore Gentleman. 

Kent. Of Albanies and Cornewals powers you heardnot. 

Gent. Tisfotheyareafoote. 

Kent. Well fir, ile bring you to our maifter Lear f 
And lcaue you to attend himjfome deere caufe, 

Will in concealement wrap me vp awhile; 

When I am knowne aright you fhall not greeue. 

Lending me this acquaintance; I pray you go along W ith me. 
Enter ( 'orde/ia^D otter and others. exit. 

Cor, Alack tis he, why he was met euennow 
As mad as the venfrfea finging aloud, x 

Crowrid with ranke femiter and furro w-weedcs^ 
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